
"Dear Doctor: I took one bottle of your nervine,and it has made a new woman of me.

Yours, DAISY UPTODATE."

The Scheme That Failed.
"How would you like to make a little money?"

asked the natty young man, addressing the
weather-beaten boatman of the Bronx.

"First-rate, stranger," replied the bronze-faced
Charon, making room on the rude bench under
the shade tree.

"Well, there's a five-spot in it for you if you'll
help me out with my little scheme," continued
the young man, with a mysterious wink. "You
see that girl in the plaid shirt-waist, standing up
on the bank under the big beech? Well, she'll be
worth .$200,000 when her old man drops off. I
want to marry that girl, understand? I've been
in love with her two years now, but I'm not satisfiedwith the progress I am making. She's a

rather romantic little thing, and I guess if I

could do something to make her think I was a

hero that she'd just throw herself into my arms

and consent to live on $15 a week until the old

gentleman coughed up his pile."
"But how kin I help yer out?" queried the puzzledboatman.
"I was just coming to that," returned the mys..
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torions young lover. "Can't you fix one of those
boats of yours so that it will fill with water and
sink about the time we get out in the middle of
the river? I can swim like an eel, so there'll, be
no fear about my getting the girl ashore all right.
When she recovers she will think I am the greatesthero that ever lived, and I wouldn't be surrvntn^v/1i -fi ttta ,v/v4- fl ^ +Vl/v titn tt VlAtY\A T
yilBCVl II. W tT gVL UltUllCU UJLl l.livj WU.J XIVXJU^. JLOXX I

it a jim-dandy of a scheme?"
"There ain't nuthin th' matter with th' scheme,

young feller," replied the boatman, "an' I'd go into
it if I was sure there was nuthin' th' matter with

you, but I got kotched on a hook like that onct an'
I aint bitin' at th' same bait th' second time."
"How's that," inquired the young man.

"It was this way, see?" Some years ago a feller
like you brought a gal up here an' give me th'
same song and dance. I bit like a sucker. Well,
blame me, when th' boat sank in th' middle o' th'
crick if th' feller didn't swim ashore an' leave th'
gal go to th' bottom."
"Couldn't he save her?" asked the would-be hero.
"Didn't wanter,-" sneered the boatman. "That

gal was his wife, an' th' boat racket was cheaper
than a divorce. It was a close shave fer th' pair
o' us, an' I come nigh hevin'' th' Coroner's Jury
make a presentment that wud hev* had me indicted.Now, young feller, you might be all right,
but I ain't takin' no chances.", .n-j
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NOT THE RIGHT KIND.

"Bridget, why don't yon light the .gas in the
H kitchenT

"Sure, muni, the only matches I could find wuz
parlor matches."
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MISSIONARY.You say this morning'sofferatory was large. What did

it amount to?
ASSISTANT.A basket of yams,

twenty-three pearls and seven goodsizedgold fillings.
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properly D^ribed.
NED.Isn't the waitress pretty?
TED.Yes; Quite fetching.
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